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"I know. But oh, my sweet, I'd be good to
you, too."

She ought not to have let him kiss her. She.
might have guessed that once he did she would
not be able to control herself any more. A
long sweet kiss, as though there were no world
beyond this moment, and no Charles waiting up
for them at home. She raised her arms and locked
them about Peter's neck. Now she did not care.

He said: "You can't say that you'll let me go
all that way alone."

" And I can't come with you/'

" Why not? All that you can offer Charles is
a husk. He wron't want that husk and you ought
to know it. In fairness tell him the truth."

" I don't know what to do."

" He realised this moment might happen. You
told me that he did when you got engaged. He
was prepared for it/'

"That was because he is always so kind and
considerate; he thinks ahead."

" And thinking ahead, he knew this/'

She turned to him desperately. "What am I
to do?" she asked.

"The fair thing to do is to go back together
and tell him the truth/*

He put his arms about her and drew her head
down again. There was the scent of Uly-of-the-
valley, there was the sweetness of a moment when
nothing outside their two selves seemed to matter.

Then she knew that he had won.

** Peter, I love you too much."

"Never too much, my dear, never too much.
We have got to face this thing together; it may be